. near and dear to me.

THINK THIS OVER.

This Offer Should Gain the Confidence
of the Most Skeptical.

We pay for ajl the medicine used

during the trial, If cur remedy falls

to completely relieve you of constipa-

tion. We take all the risk. ~ You are |

not obligated to us in any way what-
ever, if you accept our effer, That's
a mighty broad statement, but we
mean every word of if. Could anything
be more falr for you?

A most scientific, ecommon-sense

"treatment fs Rexall Orderlies, which

are eaten like candy. Thelr active
principle is a recent scientific discov-
‘ery that is odorless, coloriess, and
tasteless; very pronounced, gentle, and
pleasant in action. and particularly
agreeable in every way. This ingredl-
ent does not cause diarrhcea, nausea,
flatulence, griping, or other inconven-

* . fence. Rexall Orderlies are particular-

1y good for children, aged and delicate
persons.

If you suffer from chronie or habit-
ual constipation, or the assoclate or
dependent chronic aiflments, we urge
you to try Rexall Orderlies at our risk,
Remember, you can get them only at
our store. 12 tablets, 10 cents; 36 tab-
lets, 25 cents 80 tablets, 50 cents. Sold
only at our store—The Rexall Store.

Z. T. Hinds, Cookeville, Tenn.

Waiter, Okiahoma

I was reared in Tennessee, come to
Lawton five years ago. I love my home
state and I love the people. I have one
sister, Mrs. DellaJudd of Double Sprinz
and two brothers, Ed and Dow Pippin
of the same place, one dear uncle, Jim
Pippin, and four of my aunts who seem
I bid them all
Godspeed. 1 hope if I nevermeet with
you all apymore I will meet you in
Heaven where we never part.

I married Celia Barnes, daughter of
Jesse Barnes, 21 years 2go. We have
five boys and are allin good health and
getting along all right. Thisisa fine
country. ~We will make the wut our
home,

We had wit.h us one of Coo]:oville 8
preachers, at Walter, Bro. Price, who
delivered sume good sermons. Hope
God will send him back sgain,

Bill Whitson, how are you getting
along? Isaw in the Herald where
you were buying calves. A man came
in my neighborhood a few drysago and
in 6 hours bought over 300 head of calves
and had them 'started on the road.
Come out Bill where there is lots of
trading going on. Bos PIPPIN,

Cure baby’s croup, Willie’s daily cuts
and bruises, mama’s sore throat, grand-
ma's weakness—Dr. Thomas’ Electric
Oil—the great household remedy.

- Galnesboro R.1.
Health is very good in this part.
Rev, A* C. Morgan of Davideon was
the guest ol his sister Mrs. N, H. Whit-
aker'Wednesday,
Miss Nell Gore left for Texas Thurs-

day; A. G. Maxwelland famiiy of Cooke-

ville accompanied her.
School at Cedar Grove is progrening

A F YGU are graterul
§ say so. Thanks-
giving Is only half-
thanksgiving till it
blossoms into ex-
pression. Learn a
lesson from the
noble-hearted Indi-
an, in whose vil-
lage the missionary, passing through,
had left a few pages of the gospel in
the Indian tongue. Our Indian read
and rejoiced. Measuring the mission-
ary’'s footprint, he fitted it with mag-
nificent moccasins, and traveled 200
miles to give them to the missionary
as an expression of his graftitude.
Thus the missionary was enriched by
the present, but the Indian was en-
riched by the thanksgiving. ;

The best thanksgiving is a happy
heart. Blossoms mean nothing on &
_dead stick. Once when the czar vis-
ited Paris the ingenious French, it
being winter, fastened to the bare
boughs of the trees innumerable paper
flowers, very pretty as a spectacle, but
very unworthy as a aymbol, since they
were false. Our pralse will be quite
valueless unlesa it is rooted in the
daily life.

Train’ yourself to be grateful tor the
common blessings. There had been a
great cotton famine in Lancashire,
‘England. For lack of material to
work upon, the mills had been idle
for months, and there was great dis-
tress among the operatives. At last
came the first wagon-load of cottonm,

‘ing in the sun, the musiclan com-

‘into lll his worh.

the earnest of returning opportunity
to labor. With what new-eéyes did
the people look upon that common-
place material! They met the wagon
in an exultant procession. They
hugged the bales. At last, moved by
a4 common {mpulse, they broke out in
the noble hymn, “Praise God, from
whom all blessings flow.” There are
in every life a thousand blessings,
now little .noticed at all, of which if
we were deprived, their return would
be welcomed with equal transports.

But the going does not excuse us
from the sending any more than send-
ing excuses us from going. If giving
siill went by the rule of the tenth, as
in the -scriptural days, then ten ay-
erage Christlans coald anywhere con-
stitute themselves into a church and
support a - pastor; and twenty could
support both a pastor and a mission-
ary.

No work is done at its best until it
is done in an atmosphere of thanks-
giving. Beethoven understood this.
He had his plano placed in the mid-
dle of a fleld, and there, under the
smiling sky, with birds singing around
him, flowers shining and grain glisten-

posed some of his great orstories,
Few of us can take our work into the
flelds; though all of us would carry
lighter hearts if we would live more
out of doors; but we can all of us sur
round -our work with cheery atmos-
phere which our Father has breathed

Herald Printing---Always Right

Elizabeth J. Jaquess

Elizabeth J. Jacquess {(Lewis) of Mun-
day, Tex., departed this life Nov.9,1911,
being 78 years 11 monthsand 7days old.

Was born in Virgina Dee.2, 1832, left
there when a child and came to East
Tennessee, At the age of 16 she jcined
the M. E. church, South, in which she
lived until the death angel called her
bhome. In 1850, Dec, 19, she was mar-
ried to Malcome M. Jaguess.

There were nine children born to this
union of holy matrimony,eight of whom
are yet living so far as we know. Soon
after the marriage in 1851, they moved
o middle Tennessee, wheére they raised
their family and lived until 1897, when
they came to Texas and have lived for
the last'several years in the community
where she died, and had many warm
fr e:d3 there. Some who were friends
in Tennessee, were there to wit: Russell
Scithy and Oliver Lee, Tom Peek and
family, Sampson Bartlett’s family, Lee
West, and Jeff Roberts, and 1 con't
kn,w how many more.

Five of the daughters and the writer
were there during her' last days; the
writerarrived Tuesday night and she liv-
ed until Thursday evening. My father
was sitting on the porch trying to look
for me, but it was so dark he could not
see me until [ was ina fewfeetof him
but when he spoke to me and mother
heard my voice she knew me;

She was in her right mind until the
last, Sha went to sleep about2:20 a.m.
Thursday morning and never-‘woke up
again. She died withouta struggle or -
groan. It brought to our mind the song
“‘Asleep in Jesus, Blessed Sleep,'’ from
which none ever wakes to weep. The
Pastor of the M. E. church and Harvey
Deleney, another old time Temnessee
friend, prenched the funeral at the M.
E. church in Munday, Texds, ~

We then went to what is known as
Johnson Cemetery, where the- .
were laid to rest until God sees fit to
have Gabriel blow the trumpet thus
announcing that great nnd notlble day
of the Lord.

Our father it making hll home with
Mr. and Mra John ?hmﬁ‘. Hnndly,
Texas. Jaquess

Forty is too old for » man-of 30 and -
too young for one of 50. et

-

nieely under the care of Prof. Raggio | s

Young.
Bro. Huffhines will preach at Phar-
ris Chapel the-third Sunday.
Ira Goodpasture and sister MissGertie

of Hilham were guest of their cousin, !

Miss 1da Whitaker the fiist of the week
Come often you black eyed chums as
we enjoy your letters very much,

Johin Gore wiil address t!l-!peopaotl

Dotson Branch Thursday night on gocd
roads why not wary bajy vote for good
roads.
* Wake up you poapla of Chestiut"

- ‘Mound and give.us the news:

‘Miss Maund Lynn is visiting’ hei' couain
Miss Ruthie Burril.

fho'-_'

Sweet Murie,

|

Are u o"




